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lla TIT CHN ZR @eeee#e1e#ee 
Pa TITCHNRR ......6 COWUADY OLD Mal a 


COLMLsDY OLD W dial] 





DOCTOR THi7aRS .... HeaVY 
DON HIGHLY ........ JUVENIIn LIGLT CQiabdY 
FIZZSL DiZZaL ..... ACCANTRIC 


PROLS 


Doctor's desk 

Sledge Hammer 

Telephone 

Beal 

Box with pxupers in it 
Paver and pencil on desk 
Ladies silk hose 

; ger trumpet. 

: 


—” 


SATTING 
(4 dector's office. C. D, and D. R. and L.) 





yee. © 





¥ 





ha fs 
Re: 





(Ig WORSINS AT HR D3SE, DR. “TagTRS aypars aND KISS Lk OF 
BAaCy OF Th a a Nick ) Oh 5 Don, ig thet ye ul 


a Tast 23S 
NO, it's me. 


LITTY 9 
( ING ..ROUND) Well, of all the nerve! I ought to choke you, ena 
if Don saw you do thet he'd do it for me. 


man - 
L3aT is 
Ch no he wouldn't. Don knows that I'm going to put him on fis fest 
in this profession. 


KI PTy 
Yes, you'll wt him on his feet 411 right. He'll have to be on his 
Teet becuuse getty soon he won't have any soles on his shoes. 


m 2 arn 
1 43L 


I suypose you think I ought to give Don more of & chance then I do. 
Why the young punk hes omy been out of medical school &wO yeers. 

I em & doctor with & standard reputation and I can't afford to let 
Don hendle my expensive patients. But, come, Xitty, let's not 
guerrell. I'm sorry I did that. You've been so sweet to me the 
last few days that I thought you--- 


EIZTY 
You thought thet I wanted you to spit on the back of my neck. Thanks, 
Doctor Teeters, I can wash my own neck. Am talking about your % 
expensive petients reminds me that your rent isn't paid yet, und 
unless there is an epidemic you won't be able to ney Open much 
longer. 





TSETTARS ) 
“itty, you're sarcastic. I'm doing és well as anybody in the buidding — 
Your own father isn't doing so well in his business, you Know. oe 

KIDTY ee 


\ve my Pa out of it. (Pa TITCHNSR aN? RS) 





“Sh 
can't do it I'm innow.e Howdy,D&etor Testers. 


EITTY 
sten't you over to your office attending to business? 





pitied ceo 
a ae, 


Wy, Pa e : 
2 to tend to honey. Hey,Doe sent Kitty out 1 a to vere 





“Yan Pe eS 
~ =e 


"| See 
: Su ae , 






a | Pe “857 ie 
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as . ares 

ae iF fal 4 ee oe 


cash, und ec ne property on Circle Drive. 


T2sT 3RS 
You're p@etty well fixed, sren't you? 






PA ) 
I'm ina hell of & fix. Listen, I've borrowed her fifteen thousand | 
dollars end invested in Mining stocks. 


TSsTIRS 
Does she know it? 


Pé 
I'm still elive, aint I? 





T a ta7 ans 
DO yOu mean she'd be angry Peith you? 


«x 


Pa 
I don't know wheabs@ she would or not, but she might sey some 
awtul insulting things. You see I tno ug! it thet there wes no possible 
chance for the stock to fall and so in s fit of excitenent I 
drew the money out of the bank, and invested the whole business. 
I might meke a barrell of money, but if I should loge mé's money, 
I don't know what I'd do. 


















TacT SRS 
Why tell me? I &m sure there is nothing I can do. 


| 
: 


Pa 
% Yes there is. Ma's got iftinto her head thet therg'’s soils thing the — 
) metter with her, amd she's coming to see you. She thinks now that 9) 
she's got & little money she ought to be feshionabbe und have én ‘ 
Operetion. ay 


T2TTaRS 
(LAUGHS) Ik get cases like that avery dy. 


PA 
But heng it man, how much does one of then Operations cost? 


Well, now I could give your wife «a wonderful operation for ten | 
thousand dollars. = 





For ten thousend dollers you ought to! You blamed fool, I sint got 
ten thousand dollers to pay out right now, and if she comes uy here 
to you, I went you to say sowething to put her off at } Least ant i 
I can get her money back in the bank. ky 


Taa@RS 
gight, » Ben. get yOu. 
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Just as well try to influence « Missouri Mule to walk upside down o 
hie hind legs over & rut in the road. ) . 






TSsST ars 
at least you could cast & disapproving glance 6&t her attentions to 
Don Highlpy. my Junior Partner. 


PA 
Well, Don saint e bad kind, end he'll make & good doctor someday. 
Tsast RS 


He won't as long as he is my partner. I hate him, and I do everything 
to spoil his chances, and keep him down. 


ee 


Pa | 
Thiet saint right. | 


TaZTaRs 
It isn't right to borrm your wife's money tnd invest in wild cat 
mining stock sither. 


DON 
( INT ZRS WIT LITTY CARRYING a SMALL BASKET OF PAPERS) Now hold on 
tight, Kitty. 


Mm ADM oF 
?4aT SRS 
Don, I didn't know you were in the other room. 


DON : 
I've been in there for over an hour. Here, cLitty, set it right 


down there. (THSY S27? BASKET DOWN) 





THAT ARS * 
Does it tuke two of you to carry that little filing basket? 

KITTY & 
(GIV&S HIM Tid LaUGH) What do you care. Come on, Don. (TaY XM L) 

TsAsTARS “ 






Demn him} Listen here, Lem, unless you make Kitty become my wife 
--well I know you little secret---remembor? 









ray} You wouldn't tell my w ife would you? = 

| _ RARTERS coe 
y your wife en opsration that will cost her fif- | 
en whet will youdof-se- for money? a 
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ceme over to see the Doc for « little visit. 








Oh I j 


Jaca : 
Well, gO on over across the hull where you belong. I've got to telk 
with the doctor and you're not in the conversation.. Doctor, I a 


think I need an Operation. They seem to be in style and --- 


ToT aks : q 
Why of course, you look sick, its' your liver, your heart, perhaps” 
an apoendiz. Come into my private office. I'll bet you'll heve to” 
Operated on. I'll give you the very latest in opvyrations. (ISHARS 


HER IN TO ROOM L.) Think it over, Lem. Better get Kitty to mrry me. 3 


= 


Pa | 
Oh go to the devil! Oh Jord! If ma finds out whet I've done, end 
I lose that money, I'll need mors then an operation to bring me to. 


2k 2K 2k ok ok 2k ok NUMBER ONE 2K 3K 2K ok ok ok ok 















2K OK ok coe 
Ki Rey 
(SNTZRS WI2ZH DON) Oh, Don, I feel so miserable. 
| DON 
b So do I. Yritty, let's share our misery together. Let's get married, 
KITTY 
ao But, Don, don't you relaize that if you married me, Teeturs would 
disolver your partnership and you never would become & famous doctor. — 
DON = 
Perhaps it would be better if he did. Its « cinch I'm not gettin 
‘@ chance with him. All I get is a case of the measles am a sore 
throat every once ina while. What [ want to do is Opsrate OM 
somebody and pertorm and womeriul cure. But slss, itty, there is 
) something else I would like to make you my wifes. Will you? a 
| 
KITTY 
Yes, Don, I will: 
) . | DON eae 
Kitty! (TavzS HSR IN HIS aRMS AND EISS&S HS) ae 


Ia 
(SNTSRS QO. 1.) Kitty, leave that tom cat slone! 


DON (is hc 
Mivs. Zitechner why do you disapprove of me? If i omy had & chance- 
IZ you had & chance! Law sakes you never will know nothing. Wit 
if you went to get mrried, marry somebody that knows Some thing 
ector. (Batis 70 POUT) Looks to me like you would obey } 
wing Ve be me you Long. OA 
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indigestion to my di 
Sive me & womerful 6 





DON 
Sut, Operations ure dangerous, lirs. Pitcher. 


also vary fashionsble. “Bositen it's my business if I want to be 
Killed--not yours. I expect all of ye wuld like to see ms under 
the sod. I'm sil unstrung today any way.. I'm going over to your 
pa's office now and best his breing out. 


KITTY 
Why, mother? 


MA 


Oh the old pistol baked crocodile | s messed up with some woman. 
For the past three nights your pa's been talking in his sleep. 


DON 
ah I have @ cure for that. 
_ iA 
Well, if you sver cure my husband of telking in his sleep, I'll choke 
your neck off. That's the only way I can find out what he's doing. 


KITTY 
Well, what did fe ssy in his sleep la? 


MA 
Oh, the old billy gout woke me up about four o'clock this morning, 
kicxed me in the ribs, and begen saying--"dgugenia Mine! dugenius " 
r m mot to find out who this sugeniea is and the Lord Pity her. 
















XITTY 
Did Pe ad ane e189? € 


No, because by the tine he got that out, I lst him he ve~--waitbhthe 
&lerm clock, and he's got four thirty stamped on the buck of his Mis : 
| eee = Mee Atte. 2 


TAa2GRS 2 
om haven't you gone yet, lirs. Pitchenr. 


OU sete tee! lal. bee 


1s 
Pagal ese 





Ma 

ret. I just stepped out of your office amd found these two 
evans arms. You must moe? them better emploged---or they’ 
B inte trouble. -Mhean % you got nets ee ot them to ad 


his ‘aa 


I'm going to lunch. : 
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Don, I want Pe Lk :0. you aeteh 7 tt. You done think T'u treat 
om you ‘ret ry do you? — 
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DOW 
Well, £ think I ought to have & chence et something helf way erlous. 
I've wectised medical science for slmost two yeurs 





TZITARS 
Don, I'm going to give you & chence--- 


DON 
Who is it? 
Taal sks 
A Xitty's mother. She's got the ides thet she ought to héve an opserati 


ion to be in society. I've got « resson in susing that she hes one. 
I've told her that she has four or five silments and it will 
necssitate & very delicate operation. There's nothing in the world 
the m&etter with her. 


DON 
Then how can you opsrate? 


T 23T skS 
| Oh, just texe her appendix out, that's «ull. This will be « chance 
| for you to culitévater your nefve and steady your hum. I'll be 
there to ses that you do things right.. 


P DON 
Gee, I sure want the chance. Well, thanks, Teeters-~-maybe Joutt 
not so bad efter 411. I'm going to lunch. ( aXI7S Bh. 


TaaTuksS 
The little fool! He doesn't know what my wir ose is. 


Pa 
(LOOXS IN R. U.) Ssst! My old lady gone? 


Pastas 
Yes, she and Litty went out to lunch. Well, Lem, I'm going t 
you wife an operétion---you heven't got much time to ney y 
duughter marry me---better get busy. a 





Well, now sap Sane oma won't marry you----am list Sy 
you can give my old ledy ten operations aber I = t 
On that oil deal--- 


| 1a37RS 
Nothin' doing! I want your deughter. 


MA 


S WILDLY WAVING A LaTT&R) Oh where is het 
9 a old ne es oe. oe 
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“to this letter. 







left this in @ | ee ae 










(RaaDS) "Deer ie i. titchner, nding you this letter thet 
you might be warned of your h 1g unfuithful cherseoter. Le 
cérryong on 4 Tove" af: os the on weil rious woman. You should kee, 


your eyes open. Signed gi" 
AT } PA 
Who the heck's this guy~-annpopn ous ? 


iA 
4&nnOnymoug--thet meuns no one signs it. 


PA 
W@ll, then how the devil did they ‘now. 


aa 
Oh you old ignoramous I mean whoever wrote this letter won't sign 
their name to it. But that's evidence enough. Now, confess who is 
the women? 


Pa 
Ohonoono0so Now, Ma, you surely don't think I got & womin, do you? 


On no not iter reading thet letter, I wouldn't think anything like 
that at all. answer me. Who is she (SHAZ.S HIM 


Pa 
I don't know! 

lia 
You don't know? 

Pa 


I don't know her name. 


MA 
Ah he! You admit you've been mixed up with one, but you don't know 
her name. 


Ba: 
No I---I mean---there saint any, and [don't know what it's sll «bout. 


T4aT.28 
There's no use asking him, Urs. Titchner. Ee might be innocent but 
I doubt it. 


innocent: ae old odie hasn't been innocent sincs the second 
dey ufter he was born. 


ma, you don't mean that you doubt my moral pulchitude? 





Mia 
liy Lord, Lew, you sint got thet, have you? — 


) 


9 






he I'm ouspa | think thet fe uw. a a01 i rately believe 
wy Leteas like that a a me. To thin x t pene ent pena &QGCUS9 Me of of Ae 
loving some other woman. (CRIZS) Cc 1 it hurts ue! > oo 





























ila 
(SYMPATHIZ@S) Oh, Pa, I didn't exactly accuse you o fit, but--- 


Oh don't touch me, cruel woman. You've doubted me---me, your Bwiul 
I mesn lawful husband. | 


TAitTRS 
This is too sed for me. (SXITS L.) 
Mia 
(PATTING EITM ON TES BaCk) NOW, pa, don't cy. You might be innocent. 
It hurt me to think that you'd trifle. I've ulweys given you ever-= 


thinkg you wanted. Haven't 1] alwéys loved you? Didn't Ituxke care 
of you when you got that big gash ‘in your head? 


PA 


Yes, und didn't you put thet big gash in my head with « fleet iron? 


WA 
Well, now thet's all cut and dried. 


PA 
Yeeh, it wes all cut and bleedin'! 


’ | Ma 
Pe, do you actually swear that there is no other woman but me? 


PA 
I dome, I swear. 


MA 
You swear that there's no one like me. 


Yes, there's no one like you m&---no one---Thank god 






Whet! Oh, Lew, you've Tae my hearti Lem, Fea: I to rg etve | 
end i'n sorry I ever doubted your word. Please _—'S" ; 


* 
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Oh , I'm gonne & 









: is S Beh 
i 
ra 
a 





(QNTERS WIT ITTY) Kitty, at est &@ get a chance at an opsration. 
I'm going to opsrete on your mother. 


ET PS7 
DOss mother know 


re 
ct 
o 


DON 
Yo, I'm going to tel] her just us goon as I see her. 


dt ae 


( SNP SRS WITE 4 SLEDGE HaMilgR) Where's that 244- wienie I want to 
wrep him up in &e bun. 


—— EE - 


KITTY 
mOther, whet are you cole with that sledge hammer? 


Vr 


sik 
Nothing: I'm saving it for your pa. 


KITTY 
Now mother, calm yoursaaf, we'Ze got some good news for you, 


MA 
Good news? Did your pa fall out of a window and bresk his neck? 


KITTY 
No, Don has finally got a chance to prere wheat he is made of. Ee's 
going to — use the knife. 


MA 
He ought to use ~ for a wash rag end wash his neck. What's he 
going to dor } — 





I'a going to nk * 01 


a. BSE 
Not if z know it Macc aren't. ce 





















gon ~~ 
{ mean uses at hom too. I'm so good I don't even havo to beve mM 
office. Why £ could cut you open right on Grand avenue. 


MA 
Oh! 


DOI 
Eere comes & patient now, just watch me hendle her--- 


PIZZI8 DIZZIB 
(SP SRS wRaRS BLACK GLASS AND JAR TRUMPUYT) gh whet is it? 


DON 
4h the women needs help she is deaf. I sea. Come right in my gvod 
meden, now what can i do for you? 


PIZZis DIZZEL 
Hey? Yousay I bore you? 


DON 
No [ say won't you sit down? z 


PIZZRL 
Pull whet down? 

DON 
Sey, you can't hear, can you? 


tenn Raert eeu ee 
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I guess I'd better give 
your eare? [ 


PI2ZRD 
Oh they're 411 right; they j 
fll. (PULLS GLasSa#S DOWN) 


DON 
You sre under my care? Can't you see well? 





P1228, “ae 
NO pe not since I've hed nyglass eyes ~~--csan't gee & thing. (LOOKS F 


REAL HARD aT MA) Hey, that's funny looking wall mwper you've got. 


DON 
Well paper! 


#1 ZZEL 
Yes, whet is thet design---a Buzzard? 


ifs 


Oh that old walrus is looking right ot me. (GES UP uaND MOV4S) 


FIZZEL 
I don't see it no more. 


DON 
I'll give this 01d woman and subscription and get her out of here. 
(WRITES A PR&SCRIPTION) Here's « prescription. Get it filled. Theat | 
the best thing I can think of. . ai 





ao 


Hey? What's this fo: 


TN A cc ot 
12 





PA 
(SN¥ZauS ON) Oh, Lord, I've got to keep ot of the way of my old 
lady or she'll kill me. I wonder who the Sam Hill wrote thet note 
to her? (NOISE OFF L.) Someone's coming! I've got to hide! (LOOKS 
AROUND AND FINALLY GalS BsHIND D&sx) 


TaaT aS 
(AITaRS L. 1 «aND GOS TO TALEPHONS) (DOSS NOT SZZ PA) Give me 606 
Please: HellO. Bloodgood Hospital? Doctor Teeters speaking. I 
went to be connected on private line with Doctor Swienard! Hello, 
Swienard. Your old friend, Teeters, on the linee Yesh. Listen, 
I've got a case to take out to your hospital. No, it's a crazy old 
lady with some véluable real estate on Circle Drive. It's a fake 
Operation---she think s she needs ons, om I'm going to satisfy her. 
Of course it's going to cost her plenty. Yes, reserve a room. But 
I went you to help me. Well, listen--this is on « prravite line 
now isn't it---no dunger of anyone overheering this conversation 
I'm in love with the old lady lady's daughter, and I'm going to make 
her merry me. Well, this is my idea. [I'm letting my assistant 
adoetor perform the operation---I'm going to make ‘th ings so he'll do 
it wrong, and nearly kill the old lady. Just when she's at the point 
of death, I'll threaten the daughter to vither mrry me or else [ 
won't save her mother. See? <All right, thanks, doc, thut's all. 
(HANGS UP) I hope no ons heard that. 





PA 
(COMING FROM BZHIND DESK) Well, you got snother hope coming. You 
low down pot hound: I believe you'd murder somebody to get what you 
wanted. 


i gg I ns 


TSATaRs 
Well, what are you going todo about it? 


pa 
Plenty! My wife don't get no operation. 


TaeTARS ; 
(IAUGHS) I suppose you could stop her. She'd only laugh and tell 
me to go ahead. Listen here, lem $itchner, I told you that I was 
Boing to héve your daughter, and I am, no matter what I &ve todo to | 





get her. What! with what your wife knows on you, you couldn't 0,0 
snything with her. 


MA 
(@FF STaGZ) Oh never mind, I'11 fim hin. 







Pa f | 

: @h lord here she comes. She'll kill me with that sledge hammer, 
(aNTaRS) Oh there you are! | 

PA | j 







control yourself! 





pelt: 







te. ; MA 
soar 









Wheat is it? 


Don end I done it 


Done what? 
KITTY 
Got married? 
LA 
What! Kitty, you'll get & divorce right now---at once. 
KITTY 
I won't! 
WA 


You will. Doctor Testers is the man you're going to merry. 


PA 


No sir! Our daughter aint going to marry no skunk like him. le, 
& crook, and he was going to try and kill you. 


Ila 
Whet, how do you know? 


PA 
I heard him talking over the phone and--- 


: pees 


Ma, he said he \ 8 going 1 o fix thing so thet when Don operat. 


you, he'd eke | sua thing woong, &F pine’ kill you, then = xit 
didn't warry I he wuld let you die. 


Well, old ¢ 
where one 






he's 
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MMe. 
augenia Mines Lem, is that the name of the mine you invested in? 










Did you? 
Well, now, ma--- 


Answer me, or I'll slap you on the eye-brow with this sledge hammer. 


PA 
Well, if I told you the truth, you'd slap me anyway. 


MA 
Then you did take it. 

PA 
Yes, mama. 

TssT4ZRS 


Now, Litty, I'm firing you and Don, and you two little fools with 
starve to death---so will you, Mrs. Titchner, because if your husbam 
Should meke any money he'd give it to some other woman. 


PA 
Thet's a lie! There sint nro other women. 


TasTaks 
Well, I hope the mine you invested in is a failure. (PHONZ RINGS) 
Hello! Huh? Who? fem Titchner. He's in my office yes. 


PA 
Somebody wants me on the phone. (TAZZS PHOS) Hello! Huh? No. 
Yeah! (@HROWS PHONZ IN AIR) Hot o' mighty! 


Lia 
Tem, whet is it? 


ee 
oars 
ay 


> 4 


Me 
or 
Pin Sa 
a 
ri, 


Bugenia Mine went up to the clouds: I've .sde qa million. a wil: 
cold’ 


~ sa 


Pa 
Yes, darling. 


MA 
Oh, Lem! (BAGINS CRYING) Forgive me! Forgive me! 


e 


you see there wan 

















But wait a minute, waht ebout- es 
ae 


PA ee , Sarees ie : a oa 
Let's see thet. (Taras IT AND LOOs | 4, VSLOP ad i 
address. This says lirs. D. fT. ritchie 209 I larret. We live & 
409 §. MWerket. The postman hes just Pe | us the wrong 1 etter. 
I sure pity the poor fellow thet lives on » liarket 


kkk DON 
Now I guess you won't be sO smart will you, lir. Smert elec! (TO DOC) 


TasTaRs 
You S4¢tlie fool, 1731.0 ive you. 


DON 
You can't. 
Why not? 
I guit two hours ago. 


(DCOTI ZXITS ANGRY) 


Well, wa, everything is setiekd? 







Yes---no---what about th 


p atwostngs i ate in your hip pockst--- | 
whet ablout them hc. , 






.r 
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xi tty gave me t A ae ee to have the runs in ‘em 





es 
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$ mended. 
So z did 6 z : Je 7 
(HUGS HIM) a, = ‘rk cr e 





ee ie 
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1 hie, » he'd take you to heaven on hight ~ 


— 





Say a 


